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Fronde thinks the Spaniards had wind of his intending
departure. But in the sixteenth century word could
scarcely have reached Spain in such a short time.
Frobisher was having his own troubles with good
Queen Bess. That august monarch's daily allowance
for the men in her fleet was
In bread one pound          I d.
In beef 11 pound            11 d.
In beer one gallon            I d.
or fourpence in all. This is assuming that the beer,
bread, and beef were of the best. This Frobisher denies
and suggests that the contractors were making money
out of the men's stomachs. It was no doubt true.
But in the meanwhile Limerick had been occupied by
Spanish and Italian soldiers and Winter was ordered
back on station at once. The summer had been frit-
tered away and no time was to be lost. On November
7th he was off Limerick. Lord Grey de Wilton was in
command of the land forces. His officers included Ed-
mund Spenser and Walter Raleigh, young Englishmen
in search of adventure.
Froude, whose imagination often leads him into
small absurdities, says that "Winter was old and
cautious, forgetful of everything but the safety of his
ships, and had felt his way from harbour to harbour in
the intervals of moderate weather." This is strange
news of a man who eight years later was in the thick
of the Armada, laying alongside of Spain's mightiest
ships of the line. Winter, making his way to Limerick,
had a very heavy armament and it might well behoove
him to use caution on that wild coast in November. He
arrived, his guns were landed and trained on the fort
beyond the sandhills. The next day the bombardment
began and Sir William himself laid one of his guns and